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To the te of ing Fame, - 1220! 


HenasKing Hentie ruld.this land, 
V V the ſecand of thatname; +: 
 (Belides the Queene) hedearly lou'd 
a faire and princely —— 
Moſt peareleſſe was her beautie found, 
Her fauourand her face: 
Alweeter creature mthis warld, 
did ncuer Princeimbrace, 


Her criſped Lockes, like rhreedes of Gold, 
appear'd tocach mans {tght: 
Hercomcly Eyes like orientPearles, 
did cafta heauenly light : 
T he Bloud within her chriſtall CUNTHE A. | 
did ſuch acollour drive, : : TI TST, 
As though the Lilly and the Role, rene 
_ formaifterſhip did ftriue, - . Tier 
A 3». Yea 
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Yea Roſamond, faire Roſamond, 
| her name was called {o, 
To whom Dame E1;xor our Queene, 
was knowneacruell foe : 
The King therefore for her defence, 
againſt the furious Queene, 
| Atwoedftecke buylded ſucha Bower, 


the like was neuer ſeene, 


Moſt curiouſly that Bower was buylt, 
of Stoneand Timber ſtrong : | 
A hundered and fiftie Doores, 
did to that Bower belong : 
And they ſo cunningly contriu'd 
with turnning round about, 
That none but with a Clew of Threed, 
could enterin or out, 


And for his Loue and Ladyes fake 
that was ſo faire and Bright, 

T he keeping of this Bower he gaue 
vntoa valiant Knight. 

But fortune that doth often frowne, 
where ſhe before did ſmile, 

The Kings delight, the Ladyes ioy. 
full ſoone ſhe did beguile. 


For why,the Kinges vngratious ſonne, 
whome hedid high aduance, 

Againſt his Father rayſed warres, 
within the Realme of France : 


Songs and Sonnets. | 


But yet before our comely King 
the Engliſh land forſooke, 
Of Roſamond his Lady faire, 
his farewell thus be to9ke. 


My Roſamond,my onely Roſe, 
that pleaſerh beſt mineeye: 

The faireſt Roſeinall the world, 
to feed my fantacie: 

The Flower of my affetted heart, 
whole ſweetneſſe doth excell | 

My royall Roſe a hundred vimes,_.- 
Ibid thee now farewell. 


For I muſtleaue my faireſt Flower, 
my ſweeteſt Roſea ſpace, - 
And crofle the Seas tofamons Francez/” = - 
proud Rebelsto abaſe : 
But yet my Roſebe ſure thou ſhalt 
my comming ſhortly ſee, 
Andin my heart whilehenceIam,,..« 
Ile beare my Roſe with mee. 


When Roſamond, that Lady bfight, 

did heare the King fayfo, 
The ſorrow of hergreened heart, 

her outward lookesdid ſhow 

And from her cleare and ehriftalleyes, 
_ the teares guſht outapace, 
Which like rhe ſiluet pearled dew, 

ran Cowne hercomely face, 

Her 
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Her lips like toa Corrall red, 
did wax both wan and pale,  - 
And for the ſorrow the conceiu'd 
her vitall ſpirits did fayle; 
And falling downeallina ſound, 
before King Henries face, 
Full cft betweene his princely armes, _ 
her corpes he did imbrace.- 


And twenty times with wateric eyes, 
he kiſt hertendercheeke, '- - 

Vnrill the had recettedagaine 
her ſenſes milde and meeke. 

Why gricues my Roſemy ſweeteſt R oſe? 
{ the King did euerfay) |. $iv3) 

Becauſe (quqth-ſhe) to bloudy warres . - 
my Lord muſt part away. 

Burt fith your Grace in forraine coaſtes , 
among your toes vnkind, 

Muſt go to hazard/lifeand limme, - 
why ſhould I ſtay behind? - 

Nay rataerlet me likea Page 

our Shield and Target beare, 

T bat on my breaſt that blow may light, 
which ſhould annoy you there. 

O let mein your royall Tent, 

Prepare your Bed atnight; 

And with {weete Bathesrefreſhyour Grace, 
at your returne trom fight, 


Lo 
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So I yourpreſence may etiioy, 
aowople I muſt Ro 
But wanting you my'life is death, 
which tee truc loucabule, 


Content thy ſelfe,my deareſt friend, 
thy reſt at home ſhall bee: 
In Englands ſweete and pkeafint ſoyle, 
for trauaile firs notthee. 
Faire Ladyes brooke not bloud ? Watres, 
Fiveete Peace their pleaſures breede, 
The nonriſher of hearts content, 
which Fancie firſt doth feede. 


My Roſe thallreft in Woodftocke Bower, 
with Mulickes ſweete delight, 

While I amongrke piercing Pikes, 
againſt my toes do fight, | 

MyRoſein Robes ang Pears eo Gold, 
with Diamonds rich 

Shall dauncethe hw Ax == 7 loue, 
while I my foes doſmite. 


And you ſir Thomas whom Itruſt, - 
to bcare my Loues defence, 

Be carefulloh mygallaritRoſe, - 
when I am parted hence: -+/ 

The F— of my affetted heart, 
whole frencnelle doth Bet 


| Myro all Roſe a hupdred HO, Le 


I bid theenbiy farewell, 
B 
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And attheirparting well they might, 
in hcart be gricued ſore, 
After that day faire Roſamond 
the King did ſee no more: 
For when his Gracedid,paſſe the ſeas 
and into France was.gone, 
uecne Eltnor with enuious heart, 
to Woodſtocke came anone. 


And foorth ſhe cald this traſtic Knight, 
which kept the curious Bower, ' © 
Whowith his Clew of twined Threed, 

came from that famous Flower. 
And whethat they had wounded him, 
the Qneene his Threed did get, 
And went where Lady Roſamond. . 
was likean Angell ſet, 


But when the Queene with ftedfaft eye, 
beheld her heauenly face 
She was amazed in her minde, 
at her exceeding grace, 
Caſt off fromtheethy R obes(ſhe: aid) 
that rich and coſtly bee, 
And drinkthou vp this deadly dranght. 
which I hane broughtforr 
But preſently vpon herknees; 
" Greete Rolumonddidfal - 
And _ of the Queene ſhecrau'd; 
forker oftencesall, 


Take 
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Take pittie on my yourthfull yeares, 
(faire Roſamond did cry) 
And let me not with Poyſon ſtrong, 
inforced betodye. 


I will renounce this ſinfull life, ' 
And ina co bide : ( 
Orelſe be baniſh, if you pleaſe, 
to range the world ſo wide, 
And for the fan]t which Ihaue done, 
though I was forft thereto: 
Preſerne my life and punniſh me, 
as youthinke good to doe, 


And with theſe words her lilly hands, 
ſhee wrong full often there $ | 

Anddowne along her louely cheekes, : 
proceeded many a teare. 

But nothing could this furious Queene, 
therewith apcaſed bee, 

The cup of deadly Poyſon fild, 
as ſhe ſat on her knee, 


Shee gaue the comely Dame to drinke, 
who tooke it in her hand 
And from her bended knee aroſe, 
and on her feete did ſtand $ 
And caſting vp hereyes to heauen, 
ſhe did for merciecall, 
Anddrinking vp the Poyſon then, 
her life ſhe [oſt withall, 
B 2 


And 
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And when thatDeath throngheuerylim;, 
had done his greateft ſpight,”- ll). 
Her chicfeſt foes did plaine confeſſe, - © > © 
ſhe wasa glorious wight;" : 
Her body then theydid intombe 
whenlife was fled away,; --,/1. : 
At Godſtow,necre Oxford towne, 
as may be ſcene this day, 


FINIS,... 

The valiant courage and policicof the Kentiſhmen with 
long tayles whereby they kept the auncient Lawes and 
Cuſtomes which William the Conquerour ſought to take 
from them. ; 
Cant, 2.. 


Tothe tune of Rogero.._ —_ 
V Hhenas the Duke of Normandie, ... 
| with gliſtring Speareand Shield, 
Had entred into faire England, | 
and told his foes in fielde : 
On Chriſtmas day,in ſoleme ſort, 
then was he crowned heere, 


By Albert Archbiſhop of Yorke, 
with many a noble Pecre, 


Which being done hechanged quite, 
the _ = corre 
And punitht fach as dayly ſought 
05,8 nw to Ry 55 | : 
And many Citttes he fubdude : 
faire London with the reſt: 
And ' 


" Sorigs ill Sonnets” 


And Kent did Rillwithitandhis force, 
which did his Lawes deteſt; —- Ty 


To Dviiet then he tooke his Way,. 
the Caltle downe to fling, . 
Which Aruiragus builded there, 
the noble Brittaine King : 
Which when thebraue Archbiſhop bold, 
of Canterburie,knew; © > 7 
The Abbot of 'S, Auſtins cke, 
withall their gallant crew. 


They ſet themſ{clunesifg Armour bright,” OR 
theſe milchiefes to Yretent "oy OO 

Wirth all the Yeomenbraue and bold,” " 
that werein fruitfull Kent; ' 

At Canterburtethey: didmper, - : wy 1 | 

vponacertaine day, - > 

With Swordand Speare, wich Bill arid Bow: 

and ſtopt the Con Juerors ways 


ge 


Let vs not liue like Bondinen, poore,:, 
to Frenchmen ii theft pride : 
But keepe onr auncientlibertie, 
what chaunce ſo cre betide: 
And rather die jn'bloudy:ticlde, 
in manlike courage preſty / © Lt 
Then to indure tHe [erate yoake o - 
which we fo much deteſb, 1 
T hus did the Kentidh Cornittionscty, | 
vnto their Leaders (its " 
B 3 __ | 
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And ſo marcht foorth in warlike ſorte, 
and ſtood at Swanſcombe hill. Fu 
Wherein the Woodes they hid themſclues; 
vnderthe ſhady greene : 


T hereby to get them vantage good, 
_ ofalltheir toes vnſcene, 


And for the Conquerors comming there, 
they priuily layde waite 
And thereby ſodainely appald 
his loftie high conceite : | 
For when they ſpyed his approach, 
in placeas they did ftand, 
Then marched t ' tohemme himin, 
each oneaBoughin hand, 


So that vnto the Conquerours fight, 
amazed as he ftood. F 

Theyſecm'd to bea walking Groue,) ' © 
orelſe a moouing Wood. 

The ſhape ofmen he could not ſee, 
the — did hidethem ſo: 


And now his heart with feare did quake g 
to ſcea Foreſt goe, 


Before, behinde, and on cach fide, 
as he did caſt his eye : 
He ſpidetheſe Woodes with ſober pace, 
approch to him full nye. 
But when the Kentiſhmen had thus 
 incloſed the Conquerourround, 


i 
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Moſt ſodainely they drew cheirſwords, 
and threw their Boughs to grownd. 


Their Banners they diſplaide in ſpight, 
their Trumpets ſound a charge : 

T heir ratling Drummes ſtrike vp Alarume, 
their troopcs ftretch out at large 

T he Conquerour withall his traine, 
were hereat ſore a gaſt: 

And moſtin perill, when hethought 
all perill had beene paſt, 


Vntothe Kentiſhmen he ſent, 
the cauſe to-vnderſtand, 
For whatintent,and for what cauſe, 
they tooke this Warre in hand? 
To whom they made this ſhort reply, 
for libertic we fight: 
And toenioy K. Edwards Lawes, 
the which we hold our right. 


Thenſfayd the dreadfull Conquerour, 
youlhall haue what you will : 

Your auncient Cuſtomes and your Lawes, 
ſothat you will be till : | 

Andeachrthing elſe that you will crauc, 
with reaſon.at my hand: 

So you will but acknowledge mee, 
chicfe King of faire: England,. 


The Kentiſhmen agreed hereon, 
and layd their Armes aſide: 
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And bythis men, Ko CHAS TATE 1 
in Kent,doth | 
Andinno place in Fol elle, | 
thoſe Cuſtomesdoerematne, 
Which they by manly pollicic, 
_ did of Duke William gaine. 


'F IN I'S; 
Hew King Heme the firſt $ had his- Children dr 6Wred it 


the Sea , as thry came ont of Frawce 


Canr. 2. 
To the twne & f the Ladyes gies er, 


Fter our ro yall King, 
had foyld his Foes in France, 

And ſpent the pleaſant Spring, 

his Honourto adyance: 
Into faire England hereturn'd, 

with fame and vittorie: 
Whart time theſubieQes of this Land, 

receiu'd himJjoytully. 


But at his homereturne, 
- his children left he till 

In France,for toſoiorne, 
to purchaſe learned lull. 

Duke William his brother deare, 
Lord Richard was his gamg, 


Which 


Songe- and Sormets:-” 
Which was the Earle of Cheſlerchenj-cl3 «/1i1 
who thirſted after fameans 51; 2 0320402 sbib 


The Kin gs faire Duſt ohh mnoIyre 21's | 


theLedy brig ht, | yas 
With ;-acdigus le Pactdd me "x 
and ar 4) 9 A... 
Allthole wereleft togeat "fl 19922 97.) 


in pleaſure anddelight;, -;1-.. | 
When that our King to Englandcame, ys&2dT 
after the bloudy fight, - --; > 5. 4. 00 7 


Bur when faire Flora had, 
* drawne foorth her rreaſire dry, 
That Wintercoldand fad, 
with hoarie head drew'n 
Thoſe Princes all with one cog, 
prepared all things meete, 
To paſſe the ſeas for faire England, -11 4; 
whole ſight terhem Wan {mortts a; albd on - 
ToEnglandlet vs hie, SSC FIHY Wet 
thus euery one did fay, '' : 
For Chriſtmas drawertt ſe; | + 
nolongerlet vs ſtays + we 
But ſpend the merry Chriſta wine, 
within our Fathers Court: . 


To Sea thoſePrinces bj 74 9Zl 
fllilled with mirthaadioy b eo bod nies 
Bux 
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But this their merximent, 
did turne to deareannoy': 
The Saylers andthe $hipmen all, 
through foule exceſſe of Wine, 
Were ſo diſguifde that at the Sca, 
they ſhewd themſclues like Swine. 


TheSterne noman could guide , 

the Maifter fleepeng lay: 
TheSaylers all befide,  / | 
_ wentreeling euery way: : 
Sothat the Ship atrandome rode, 

vpon the foaming Flood: 
Wherebyin perill of their liues, 

the Princes al waics ſtood. 
Which made diftilling teares 

from their faire eyes to fall: 

Their hcarts were fild with tcares, 
no helpethey had atall:  _. 
They with themſelues vponthe land 
athouſand times,and more: 
And atthe laſt they camein ſight 

of Englands pleaſantſhore, 


Then<euery one began, 
toturne their fighes to ſmiles: 
Their colours pale and wan, 
achearefull lookeexiles: 
_ The Princly Eordes moſt louingly, 
their Ladyes did imbrace; 


Songsand Sonnets; 
For now in England ſhall we be, 
(quoth they) in little ſpace, 


Take comfort now,they layd, 
behold the Land at laſt; 
Then be no more diſmayde, 
the worſt is goncand paſt. 
But while they did this1oyfull hopey 
withcomfort entertaine, 
The goodly Ship vpona Rocke, 
onlunder burſtin twaine, 


With that a greeuous ſhreeke 
among them there was made, 
Andecuery one did ſeeke * 
ob ſomething to be ſtayde: | 
Butall in vaine Fach helpe they ſought, 
the Ship ſo lone did-finke, 
Thar in the Sea they were conftrain'd ; - 
to take their lateſtdrinke, -''-'** * 


There might you ſeethe Lords, 
and Ladyes,forto lie, | 
Amidſt rhe ſale Seafoame,.' | __ 
with many a grienous crie:” 
Still labouring tortheir lives defence, 
with ftretched armes abroade 
And lifting vp their little hands . 
for helpe withone accords; ;i-1 1 » 


But as good Fortune would, 
the ſlvveet young Dukedid get, 
b3Yfi C2 
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Intothe, Cocke-bogtetheny: | 111i t --- - 
where ſafely he did-liteiaait c: i (9063 220%; 

But when he heard his Sitercry, RG. 7 
the Kinges faire Daught fer deere,. 


Heturnd his Boattorakeherin, 
whoſe death did drgyſoneere,.... 


But while he groyets take; ir: | 

his {weete young Siſtering: 
Thereſt ſuch fhifggdid mokey” 

in ſeaas they did ſ(winimez ii {11 ;9 1 
That to the Boata number FB, 

ſomany,asatlaſt;”” | 
The Boat and all thit ann, 

were drowned and Quercalt., > dh 


Of Lordesand;Gentlemei,” 0:0) 
the Ladyes faire offace : | 
Not one elcypegxhen? -- 
which was a heauie caſei:1, i) 


Three-ſcoreand ri a ſs in all 
deat 


ITE 


himſel e quite out ofbre 
_ This was moſthelwicnewes,. | 
vnto our comely King; | 
Whodid all Mirth refuſs;'! M1NSSE2T \ 
this word when they did dg T 


For by this meanes no,Child he had, | 
his Kingdometg ſieooed, an 


: Mn 
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Whereby his fifters Sonne was King, 
as you ſhallplainely read. 


The Darcheſe of Suffolker calamitle.. 


Cant. 4+ 
Tothe tune of Queene Dido, 


\Vs "Hen God had taken(for our ſinne) 
that prudentPrince King Edward away 
Then bloudy Bonner did begin 
his raging malice to be wray : 
Allthoſe that did the Goſpell profeſſe , 
He perſecuted more or leffe, 


Thus when the Lord on vs did lower, - 
many.in Priſon dig hethrow; '. 
T.ormenting themia Lolards Tower, 
whereby they might. the trueth forgoe. 
Then Granmer;Ridley,and the reſt; 
Were burnriti frre;thar Chriſt profeſt; 
Smirhfield was then with-Fagots k1d,. 
and many. places;morxe beſide. : 
At Couentrie was Sanders kild;. ; - 17. 19. 
at Gloceſter eke good Hooperdide ;_, ». + . + 
And toeſcapethis bloudy day , | 
Beyond-feas many fled away.. 
Among the reft,that fought reliefe; |. 
and fortheir Faythin danger ſtood, * '- 
| 3 Lady 
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Lady Elizabeth was chiefe, 

King Henries daughter of Royall bloud 
Which in the Tower priſoner 41d lie, 
Looking each day when ſheſhould die, 


The Dutches of Suffolke ſeeing this, 
( whoſe lite likewiſe the T yrant ſought, 
Whoin the hope of heauenly bliſſe, 
which in Gods word her comfort wrought, 
For feare of death,was faine to flie, 
And leaue her Honſe moſtſecretly. 


That for the loue of Chriſt alone, 

her Landes and Goods ſhe left behind 2 
Seeking till for precious Stone, 

the Word of trueth,ſo rare to finde: © 
She with her Nurſe, her Husband,and Child, 
In poore aray their {ightes beguild. Zi 


Thus through London they paſtalong, 
. eachonedid paſſeaſcuerall ftreete. 
T hus all vnknowne,eſcaped wrong, 

at Billings gate they alldid meete: 
Like pleople poore in Graue ſend Barge, 
They fimply went with alltheir charge. 


Andallalong from Graueſend towne, 
with caſe iournies on foote they went, 
Vntothe Sea-coaſt they came downe, 
to paſſe the Seas'was their intent 
And God prouided fo that da 
That they tooke Shipand laid aways And 
n 
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' And with-a proſperous gale of winde, 
Fi ar erg 


in Flaunders fafe they did ariue : 
This was to:their greateaſe of minde, 

which tromrheir heartes much woe did driue : 
And ſo{ with thankes to God on hie) 
They tooke their way to Germanie. 


Thus as they traucild thus diſguiſde; 
vpon the high way ſodainely, 

By cruell Theeucs they were ſurpriſde, 
aſfiulting their poore.company: 

And all their Treaſure and their tore, 

They tooke away.and beate them fore, * 


The Nurſfle in middeſt of their fight, 

taid downethe childe vponthegronnd, 
And ranaway out of thcir (ight, 

and ncuer after that was found. 
T hen did the Dutches makegreat mone. 
With hergood Husband all alone. 


The-Theeues had there their horſes kild, 
andall their mony quite had tooke : 
The prettic Babiealmoſt ſpild, _ 
was by their Nurſe likewiſe forſooke :. 
And they far from their friends did ſtand, 
Allſuccourleſfe in aftraunge Land. 


The Skies likewiſe beganto ſchoule, 
it hayld and raindin pitteous ſort? 
The way was long,and wondrous foule 
then may I now full well report,, 


Their 
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T heir griefe andſorrow was not ſmall ,. - 
When this vnhappy chance'did;fall, 


Sometime the Dutcheſſe borethe child, 
as wet as euer the could be: | 
And when the Ladykindand mild 
was wearie,then the Child bore he: 
And thus they oneanothereaſ'd, 
And with their fortunes were well pleaſ'd, 


Andafter many weary ſteppes, 
all wet-ſhod both indurtand myre, 
Afﬀeer much griefe,their,harts yetlea pes, 
forlabour doth ſomereſt require: 
A Towne before themthey did ſee, 
" Butlodg'd therein they coultnot bee. 


From houſe to houſethey both did goe, 
ſceking wherethty that night might lie, 
But want of Mony was their woe 
and ſtill the Babe with cold did cry, 
With cap and knee they courtſiemake, 
But none on them would pittice take, 


Loe heere a Princeffe of great bloud 

did pray a Peaſant for reliefe, 
With teares bedeawed as ſhe ſtood 

yet few or none regards her eriefe 
Herſpeachtheycould not vnderſtand, 
But gaue herapennyin her hand, 
When allin vaine the paines was ſpent, 
and thar they could not houſe-rome get, 


Songs and Sonnets: 


Into a Chureh-parchthen theywent;' _—_ 
toſtand outottheraineand wer. " 

Then ſaid the Dutcheſſe to her deere, 

Ohthat we had ſome fire heere. 


Then did her Husband fo prouide, 
that fireand coales he got with ſpeed: 
She fat downe by the fiers (ide, pct 
to dreſſe her Daughter tharhad need: ' * ff, 
And while ſhe dreſtitin herlap;* © 
Her Husband made the Infant Pap, 


A non the Sextonthithercamez...; 1. - 1:1 
and finding them there by the fire,, _ 
The drunken Knaue'all voyd of tame,” | 
to driue them out was his defire: 
And ſparning foorth this noble Dame, 
Her Husbands wrath tHe in lathe. 


Audall in furie 2s heſtood, 
he wrong the Keyes out of his je” 
And ſtroke him ſo,ttatalfofbloud OA 
. hisheadran d0iwne where he di d Rand: 
Therefore the Sexton preſently, of 1H 
For helpe andayde aloude did cry. 


Then camethe Officers i in haſte, us 
and tooke the Dutcheſſe and her Childe, 
And with herHusbaadrthasthey paſt, ' -- 07 
like Lambes beſet with Tygers wilde 7 | 
And to the Gouernout wererhey bvigglis, Ct 
"_ vnderftoodrhem = in ought} -* G 
; T en 


Strange Hiſtories, ar: 


Then Maiſter Bartue braueand bold, 
in Latine madea gallantſpeech, 

Which all their miſericdid vnfold, 
and their high tauourdid belceca : 

With that a Door fitting by, 

Did know the Dutcheſle preſently. 


And thereupon ariſing ſttaight, 
with minde abaſhed at this (ight, 
Vntothem all that there did waight, 
he thus brake foorth in wordes aright 
© Behold within your ſight (quoth hee ) 
A Princefle of moſt high degree. 


With that,ghe Goucrnourand there, 
were allamaz'd the ſame to heare: - 
And welcommed their new-come Gueſte, 


with reuerence greatgnd princely cheare: 


Andafterward conueyd they were 
Vntotheir friend, Prince Caſſemeer. 


A Sonne ſhe had inGermanie, 

Peregrine Bartuecal'd by name: 
Surnam'd the good Lord Willughbie, 

of courage greatand worthie fame. .. 
Her Daughter young,which with her went, 
Was afterward Counteſſe of Kent, 


For when Queene Mary was deceaft, 
the Dutcheſſe home return'd againe: 

Who was of ſorrow quite releaft 

_ by Queene Elizaberhs happy raigne 


Songsand Sonnets, 
For whoſclife and proſperitic: 
We may prayſe God continually, 


FINIS, 


Hew King Henric the ſeeond crowning his Sonne King of 
| England in his owne life time and was by him 
s muſt grunenſly vexedwithwarres, 


Cant 5. 
K To the twne of Wigmores Galliard, 


Ou Parents whoſe affetion fond, 
vnto your Children doth appeare: 
Marke well the ſtorie now in hand 1 
whercin you ſhall great mattersheare» 
And learne by this which fhall be told , 
to hold your Children ſtill in awe, 
Leaſt otherwiſe they prooue too bold, 
and ſet notby yourſtatea ſtrawe. 


King Henrie, ſecondofrhar name, 
for very louethat he did bearc 
Vnto his Sonne,whole courteous fame 
did through the Land his credite reare: 
Did call the Prince vpon aday, 
vnto the Court inrozall ſort : 
Attyred in moſtriclrarray, ora 
and there he made hitrPrincely ſport, - 
D 2, And 


Ly 


Strange-Hiſtorics, or: 
Andafterward he toake in hand, 
for feare he ſhould deceined be, - | 
Tocrowne him King of faire England, 
while life poſſeſt his Maieſtic, | 
What time,the King in humble ſort, 
_ like toaſubie& waighted then _ 
Vpon his Sonne,ahd by report 
{wore'Vnto him,his noble-men, 
And by this meanes inf England now 
twoKinges at oncetogerher liue: 
But Lordly rule willnotallow. 
in partner{hip their dayes to driue. 
T he Sonne therefore ambitiouſll y. 
doth ſecke to/pullhis Father downe, 
By bloudy watreand-{ubriltiey 1 7 446 
totake from hinthis Prineely Crowne. 
Sith Iam King(thus did heſay) 
why ſhould 7 fidt both tule and raigne. 
My heartdiſdainesfortoobey, |, © 
yeaall or nothing ,will Igaime. 
Hereon herayſeth Armies great, 
and drawes a number to hs part: 


His Fathers force downe righrto beate,- 7 "+ 
and with his Spearers picreehisheart! © (0; 


In ſeauenſct Battles did he fight _ 
againſt his Joning Parker dare: 

Toouerthrow him indeſpight- ,. - ... . 
towinhimſelfea Kingdo 


me cleare ; 


Songs and Sonnets, 


Butnought at all could he,preuaike, 
his Armies alwayes had;pa works: - 
Such griefedid then his heartaſſaule:.- 
he thought himſelte of Gad accurſt; 


And therefore falling wondrous ficke, 
he humbly to his Father ſent: - © * 
T he wormeof Conſciencedid him pricke, 
and his vile deedes he did lamenr: 
Requiring that his noble Grace, 
would now torgiueallthatwas paſt : 
And come to himyin heaute-caſe, 
being at poyntto breath his laſt: 


When this word came viitoourKing, 
the newes did make him wondrous woe 
And vnto him he fent his Ring, ©. 
where he in parſon would not goe. 
Commend metomy Sonne,hefayd, 
ſo licke in bed as he doth he: + 7 en 
And tell him, lam wellappaitde,- ff 
to heare he doth for mercie crie; 
The Lord forgine his foute offence, _ 
and [ forgine themall,quoth he, -_ 
His euill, with good,Ie recompence, * 
beare him this mefſige nowtrom me- 
- When thatthePrincedid ſee the Ring: © «+ + 


* + f 


he kiſſed irinioyfullwifhgcn = 1:7 
And for his faultes his-harids did'wring 
while bitter teares gulhtfrom(his eyes 
| D.3 
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Strarge Hiſtories: or; 


And to his Lords that ſtood him nie, 
with feeble voycerthen did he call, 
Peſiring them, immediatly 
eoſtrip him from his garments all: 
Take off from me theſe Robes-ſorich, 
and lap meina cloth of Haire; 
Quoth he,my gricuous linnes are ſuch, 
' Hell fiers flame. I greatly feare. 


A Hempton Halterthen he tooke, 
abour his necke he putthe ſame: 

And with a gricuous pittious looke, 
this ſpeech vnto them he did frame, 

. Youreuerend Biſhops more and leſle, 
prayfor my Soule to God on hiez 

For like a Thiefe (Idoeconfeſle) 
Thaue deſerued for to die. 


And therefore by this Halter hecte, 
I yeeld my ſelte vnto youall: 
A wretch vaworthy toappearec 
| before my GodCeleſtiall: 
Wherefore within your Hempton Bed, _ 
all trew'd with ales asIt is, 
Lertmebelay'd when I am dead, 
and draw me there vnto by this. 


Yea by this Halter firong andtough, 
draggefoorth my carkastotheſame:; 

Yetis that Couche not bad enough 
formy vile body wraptin ſhame: 


Songs and Sannets: | 
And when = ſee melye along, 
be powdered in aſhes thete, 
\ Saythere is hethatdid ſuch wrong 
vnto his Fathereuery waere, 


And with that word,he breath'd his laſt | 

wherefore accordingtohis minde, 
They drew him by the neckefull faſt, 

vnto the place by himaſhgnd : 

And afterward infolemne ſort, 
at Roan in Fraunce buried was he, 

Where many Princes did reſort, 
to his moſt Royall obſequie, 


- 


FINIS. 


The impriſoument of Q422n: Elinry , wife to King Henrie 
the ſecond , by whoſe mranes the King Sounes ſorvnnu- 
turally rebelled againſt their Father, of ber lamentati- 
on being xvi. yeares in Priſon, whom h:r Soune Richard 
when he cam: tobe King, releaſed: and how at her ds - 
ineranceſhe canſed muny Priſoners to be ſet at libritiss 


l 


: Cant. 8. 


To the tune of Come line with me, 0c, 


TtHrice woe'is me vnhappy Queene, | 
2 T thustooffend my princely Lord: 


\ 


StrangeHiſtories: or, 

My foule offence to plaine is feene, 
and of good Peoplemoſt abhord: - 

Idoeconteſle my fault it was, 

T hele bloudy Warres came thus to paſſe, 


My iealous inde bath wrought my woe, _ 
letallgood Ladyes {hun miſtrut : | 

My enuie eqns my ouerthrow, 

_ and by my mallicemoſt vniaſt, © | 

My Sonnes did ſeeketheirFathers life, 

By bloudy Warresandcruell trite, + * 


What more vnkindneſſe could beſhowne, 
toany Prince ofhigh renowne, 
Then by his Queene and loue alone, 
toſtand in danger ofhis Crowne : 
For this offence moſt worthily, 
In dolefull Priſon doel lie. 
But that which moſt tormentes my mind, 
and makesmy grietous heart complaine 
Is for to thinke that moſt vnkind, 
'T brought my ſelfe in ſuch diſdaine, 
That nowthe King cannotabide 
I ſhould be lodged by his fide, 
Indolefull Priſon Iam caſt, 


Songs and Sonnets: 
Full ifreene Winters haue T been, 
impriſoned in the Dungion deepe, 
Whereby my ioyes are waſted cleane, 


where my pooreeyes haue learn'd to weepe, 


And neuer finceI couldattaine, 
His Kingly loneto me againe. 
Too much indeed (I muſt confeſle) 
Idid abuſc his royall Grace, 
And by my great malitiouſnei{e, 
his wrong I wrought incucy place; 
And thus his loue I turn'd to hate , 
Which Trepent,burtallcoo late. 


Swceete Roſamond that was o faire, 
out of her curious Bower brought , 
A poyſoned Cup lTgaue her there, 
whereby her death was quickly wrought, 
T he which [did withall deſpight, 
Becauſe ſhe was the Kings delight, 


Thus often did the Queene lament 
and ſhe in priſon long did lie, 
Her former deedesſhe did repent, 
with many a watery weeping eye: 
Butat the laſt this newes was ſpread, 
theKing ivas ona ſodaine dead, 


But wh en he heard thistydingestold, 
moſt bitterly ſhe mourned then : 
Her woftull heart {he did vatold, 
in light o:many Nobie men, 


And 


Strange Hiſtories, or: 


And her ſonne Richard being King,. 
| from dolcfull Priſon did her bring.. 


Who ſt her for torule the Land, ST 
while to leruſalem he went : 

And while ſhe had thischargein hand; 
her care was great in gouerament : * 

And many a Priſoner then in hold, - 
ſheſcrat large from yrons cold... 


The lamentable death of king Toha, how he was poyſoned in. 


the Abby of Swineſted , by a Frier, 
Cant: 7, 


To the tune of Fortune. 


Trechetous deed foorth-with T ſhall you tel}, _ 


"Which on King Iohn on a ſodaine fell; 
To Lincoin-{hire proceeding on his-way, 
At Swinſted Abbey one whole night helay. 


Theredid the King appole his wellcome good, 
But much deceipt lies vader an Abbots Hoods | 
There did the King himſelfe in ſafety thinke,. 
Butthere the King receiued his lateſt drinke, 


Greatcheare they made vnto his royall Grace, 
While he remaind a gueſt within that place : 
But while they ſmildeand laughed in his ſight, 
They wrought great treaſon ſhadowed with 


delighr 


4, 


Sorigs and Sonnets, 
A flat fat Monke comes witha gloſing tale, 
To giuethe King a Cup of ſpiced Ale 
Adcadlier drought was neuer offered man : 
Yet this falſe Monke vnto the King began. 


Which when the King(without miſtruſt) did ſee, 
He tooke the Cup of him moſt couragioully : 
But while he held the poyſoned cupein hand, 
Our Noblc King amazed much did itand. 


For caſting downe by chance his Princely eyes, 
On prettous Iewels which he had fullnye : 

He ſaw the culloure-of each Pretious ſtone, 
Molt ftrangely turne,and alter one by one, 


Their orient brightneſſe,toa pale dead hue, 
Were changed quite,the 997 no perſon knew: 
And ſuch aſweate did over ſpread them all, 
And ſtood like dew which en faire flowers fall, 


And hereby was their pretious natures tride, 
For Pretious-ſtones foule poyſon cannot bide, 
Buethrough our King beheld their colour pale, 
Miſtruſted not the poyſon in'the Ale. 
For why,the Monke the taſte betore him tooke, 
(Nor knew the King how illhe did 1t breoke,) 
And therefore hea narty draughrdid take, 
Which of his like a quicke diſpatch did make« 
Thiinfe&tious drinke fumdevpinto his head, 
Andrthrought the Veincs.in the heart it{pread: 
Dittermpering the pure vnipotted braine, © 

E 2. That 
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That doth in man his memorie maintaine. 


Then feittheKinganextreame griete to grow, 

T hrough alihis intrails,being inte&ed-ſo: 
Whereby heknew through anguilh which he felt 
The Monke with him moſt traiterouſly had delt. 


The grones he gaue did make all men to wonder? 
He caſtas it his heart would burſt in ſunder : 

And ſtill heeald, while he thereon did thinke, ' 
For thefalſe Monk which brought Þ deadly drinke, 


And then his Lords wentſearching round abour,,. 
In euery place to find the Traytor out: * 
Atlength they found him dead as any ſtone, 
Withinacorner lying all alone, 


For hauing taſted of that poyloned.Cup, 
Whereof our King the re{iduedrunke vp : 
Theenuious Monke himſelfe to-death did bring, . 
F hat he thereby might kill our royall King, 


But when the King with (wonder) heard themtell, 
The Monkes body did with poyſon ſwell: 
Why then my Lords, fullquickly now (quoth he) 
A breatleſle King you ſhallamong you ſee, 


Behold-he ſaid , My Yaines in peeces cracke: 
A grieuous torment feele Tin my backe ; 
And by this poyſon deadly and accurſt, 
Ifcele my heart ſtrings ready for to burſt, 


With that his eyes did turie within his head: 
A paledead conlour through his face didſpread : : 
; | And 


Songs and Soonets, 


And lying gafping with a colde faintbreath, 
The royall King was ouercome by death, 


His mournfull Lords wich ſtood about himthen,. 
With all their forceand troups of warlike men ,. 
To Worceſter the Corpes they did conuey : 
With drumand trumper marchingall the way: 


And in the faire Cathedrall Chuch I finde, 
They buried him according to their minde : 
M oſt pompeouſlly beſt fitting fora King , 
Who wereapplauded greatlyfor this thing. 


The crmell impriſonment of Kivg Edward the ſecond, 
at the Caſtle of Barkeley the 22, of 
September. 13%7« 


Cant, 8. 
T's the tune of ,Labandela ſhot. 


AVER Iſabell faire Englands Queene 
q in woſull warres had vitorious beenez. 
Ourcomely King,her husband deare, 

ſubdued by ſtrengthas did appeare, 
By her was fent to priſon ſtrong, 

for hauing done his crountry. wrong, 
In Barkeley Caſtle caſtwashe, 

denyed of Royalldignities 
Where he was kept imwokull wile, | ' Th 

þ 2% There. 


Strange Hiſtories : OF: 
his Queene did him-fo much deſpiſe. 


There did hcliue in vvofull tate, 

ſuch is a Womans deadly hate; 
vvhen fickle fancie follovves change, 

and luſttall thoughts delight to range, 
Lord Mortimer wasſo in minde, 

the Kinges ſweeteloue was left behinde? 
And none-vvas knovvneagreater foe, 

vnto King Edvvard in his woe, : 
T hen Ifabell his crowned Queene, 


as by the ſequell ſhall be:ſcene. 


While he in Priſon poorely lay, 
a Parliament was held ftraight way: 
What time his foes apeace did bring 
billes of complaint againſtthe King, . 
So thatthe Nobfes ot the Land, 
vvhen they the matter throughtly ſcand, 
Pronounced them theſe ſpeeches plaine, 
he was vnworthy for toraigne, 
Therefore they madea flat decree 
| he ſhould foorthwith deſpoſed be. 


And his Sonne Edward young of yeares 
was iudged by.the noble Pceres 

Moſt mecte to weare the Princely Crowne, 
his Father being thus puld downe, 

Which words when as the Qucenedid heare, 
(dilemblingly,as did appeate) | 

Sheweprt,ſhe waild,andwwrong ker hauds, 


before 


Song: ani Sonnets; 
before the Lords whereas ſhe ſtands,. | 
Waich waz1ta? Prince her Sonne did ſee, 
| heſpake racle words matcurteaully, | 


My ſ[weete Queena Mother weepe not ſo, 
thinke not your So1ne will ſeeke your woer 
Though Enzliith Lords chooſe me their King, 

my owne deare Father yetliuing: 
Thinke notthereto I will conſeat, 
except my father becontear, 
And with good will his Crownereiigne 
and graunt itfreely to be mine: 
Wherefore Queene mother thinke no ill 
in mee;or them,for their good will, 


Then diuers Lordes withoutdelay, 
wenttothe King whereas helay, 
Declaringhow the matter ſtood, 
and. how the Pecres did thinke itgood 
To chooſe his Sonne,their King to be, 
ifthat he would thereto agree: 
Forto reltgnethePrincely Crowne, 
andalltnetitle ofrenowne: 
If otherwiſe,theytold him plaine, 
a ſtranger {hould the ſame atraines. 
This dolefull tidinges (mot vnkind) 
did ſore aFliX King Edvvards minde,:; 
But vvhen he ſavy no remedie, 
he did vnto their yvilles agree: 
And bitterly he did lament, . 


- - Gbying, 


* 


Strange Hiſtories: or, 
faying the Lord this Plaguehath ſent, 
For his offence and vanitie, 

w hich he would ſaffer patiently: 
Feſceching all the Lords,atlaft, 
for to forgiue himall was paſt, 


When thus he was depriued quite, 
of that which was his lawfull right 
In Priſon was he kept full cloſe, 
without all pittic or remorce: 
And thoſe that ſhewd him fauour till, 
were taken from himwith:ill will 
Which when the Earle of Kentdid heare, 
who was in bloud tohim full neare, 
Hedid intreat moſt earneſtly 
for his releaſe and libertie. 


His wordes did much the Queene diſpleaſe 
who ſayd heliu'd too nth. at og : 
V nto the Biſhop ſhedid goe, 
of Heteford, his deadly foe, 
Andcruell Letters made him write 
vnto his Keepers with deſpight, 
Youaretokindto him quoth ſhe. 


hence foorth more —_ looke you be; 
y, 


And intheir wrighting ſu 

they ſentthem word that be{houlddic, 
TheLord Matreuersall diſmay, 

vatoſir Thomas Gurney faid, 
The Queene is much diſpleaſ'd quoth hee, 


for 


Songs and Sonnets: 
for Edwardstoomuck liberty: - 
And by her Letters doth bewray, 
that ſoone helt all bemadeaway, 
Tis beſt (Sir Thomas thenreplide) 
the Queenes wiſh ſhould not be denide: 
w hereby we ſhall have ber good willy: . 
and keepe our ſelues-1n.credite fille . 


How the King was poyſened, and yet heeeſe aped: and after= 
ward how when they ſaw thereby he was not png, hu 
they lecked him in-« moſt noxſome filthy place, thar with the 
ftincks thereof bn ah Jeng ik pronailed 


not , how they thruſt a hotte burning Spitte into hu Froedas. 
ment till they had burnt his Bowel: within his Body whereof 
he dyed. Ag Tx | | k 


Cant. 9. 


4 


Tathe tune of How can the Treg. 


f ie Kings C urft Keepers aymi ng atreward, ; ©3 
hoping for fauonr ofthe furiours Queens, + | 
- On wretched Edward had they no regard. - 
far from their hearts was mercy moouedcleene, 
Wherefore they mingle Poyſonwithhis meate, | 
which niade the man molt fearefull for toeate. . 
For by the ſtate he often times lulpeed, 
he vethiads couchedin a dainti diſh: d +10 


Yethis faire Body was full {ore infeQted; - :: 1 

* loilltheyfpicedbothhisFleſhagd Fiſhy, |; 2.11) 

But his ſtrong nature aſſtheir cr; beguiles, 
F the 


| Strange Hiſtories, or: 
' thePoyſon breaking forth in Blainesand Biles, 


'Anvgly ſcabbe ore-ſpreads his lilly ſkinhe, 
foule Botches breake - = his manly face , 
T hus ſore without , and ſorrowfull within, 
the difpiſd mandothliue tn wofull cafe, 
Like to a Lazerdid hethenabide,- | 
| that ſhewes his ſores along the high waics ſide... 


But when this praQiſe proon'd not totheir minde._. 
and. thatthey ſaw heliu'd in their defpight 3 
Another damnd,gdeuicethen did they = . 
| byftinking fanours for to choake him Huite z- 
In an odde cornerdid they locke him faſt; 


hard by the which , their Carrion they did caſt. 


TT heſtinck whereof might be compard wel-nie,- 
* to that foule Lake: where curſed Sodome ſtood, 
T hat poyſoned Birdes which onecrit did flic, 
euen by.the ſauour of that filthy mudde ; 
Euey ſothe ſmell ofthat corrupted Den, 
wasable for. rochoaketen thouſand men. 


But afftn vaine it would not doe.( God wot ) 
his good complexion ſtill droue out the lame: - 
Like tothe boyling of a ſecthing Por, 
thatcaſtes theſcammeintdthe fiery flame, _ 
Thus ftill heliwd}and living till they ſought, 


Sorgs and Sonnets, 
his death whoſe downetallwasalready wrought. 


Lothing hislife,atlaſt his Keepers came, 
into bis Chamberin rhe dead of night, 

And withoutnoyſe ,they entred ſoonethe ſame, 
with weapons drawne , &torches burning bright, 

Where-the pars priſonerfaſtaſletpe in bod; r ©"? 
lay on'his belly,nothing vnder's head... - » © 


The which aduantage, when the murderers ſaw, 
a heauie Table on himthey did throw, .. ._ |... - 
Wherewith awakrt his breath heſcantconld drawe 
with vvaight thereof they kept him vnder ſo, 
And turning vp the cloathes aboue his hips, 
to hold his legges a couple quickly skips.- 
Then came the Murtherers one ahorne had got, _ . 
which far into his fandamentdowne he thruſt, - 
An other with a Spitall burning hot, | 
theſame quiterhronghrthehorne he trongly puſhe 
Among his intrailesin moſt cruell wiſe, \' © 
forcing heereby moſthmentablecryes. 


And vvhileyvithin his bodyxhey did keepe, 44 
rhe burning ſpit ſtillroyvling pang dovyne, 1; 
Moſt mournetull the murthered man did vucepe,”. 
 vvhoſe vvailefull noiſe vvakr many inthe rovvite 
Who gelling by his cries,his detth drevv neere, 
kookegreatcompathon onthe (6ble peere, - 
Andat vvhichbitterſcreeke vvhich did make, ...1:- 
£7: One | REO | they 


.vg0 f 
> 


Strange Hiſtories. or: 
they praid to God far to receiue his ſoule : 
His ghaſtly grones inforſttheir heart3 to ake, 
yet naa2durit go2caule rhe Bll ro rowle, 
Ha mze poore man,alackealacke hz cryed, 
and long it was before thetime he dyed. 


Strong was hisheart,andlong it was God knowes,, 
ere it would (toope vnto the ſtroke of Dearh : 

Firſt was it wounded with athouland woes, 
before he did reſigne his vicall breath : 

And beeing murdred thus as you doheare, 
ho outward hurt vpon him did appeare, 


This cruell murder being brougbt to paſſe 
the Lord Matreuers tothe court did hie: 
Toſhew the Queene her will performed-was. 
greatrecompence he thoughrtoger thereby, 
But when'the Queene the ſequell vaderſtands, 
- diſembling ſhe weepesan wrings her hands,. 
Accurſed traytor,haſtthouſlaine(quoth-ſhe) + 
my noble wedded Lord.inſuch a ſort, 
Shameand confuion euer light on thee, 
oh howTFgreeue to heerethis vile report + * 
Hencecurſed cative fron my fight (ſheſaid) - 
that hath of mea wofull widdow made. 
Then all a baſbr, Matreuers goes his way, 
thefaddetcranghagenss did beare:. 
AndroSir Thomas Gurney did bewray, 
Wharbitttr ſpcech'the Queene did grue himthere: 
Titadid the Queene outlaw them both eggs, 


| Sangsa1d Sonnets, | 
and baniſhe them faire Englands bounds for ener, 
Thus the diſſembling Queene did feeke to hide, 


the heynous atby her owne meanes effeted : 
The knowledge of the deed ſhe ſtill denide, 

that ſhe of murder might not be fuſpetted : 
But yetforallthe (ubcilty ſhe wronght. 

the trueth vato the world was after brought. 


FINIS, 


The dolefull lamentation of the Lord Matrexers, 
and Sir Thomas Gurney, being 
; baniſhed the realme, 


Cant' 9g, 
To the tune of Light of lone« 


Lasthateuer thatday wedid ſee, 
* charfalſe ſmiling fortuneſo fiekeſhould be, 
Qur miſcrics are many,our wo2s without end : 
to purchaſe vs fauour we both did offend : 
Oux deedes haue deſcrued bothſorrow and ſhane, 
but woz worth the perſons procured the ſame, 
Alacke,and alacke, with griefe may vvecr , 
thatcuer vve forced King Edvvard todye:.. 
TheBilhop of Hereford. may he-are, . 
hevvrot vs alctter rare, ct 0 
To Killprincely Edvvard : feare notir is good, 
chus much by hisletter vverhcavnderitood, '- 


| Strange Hiltories : 6r; 
Eurcurſt be'thetimethat we tooke it in hand, * 
to fallow ſuch councell and wicked, commaund, 
Alacke and alacke, with gricfe we may crye, 
thateucr weforced King Edward to dye, 


Forgiuevs ſweete Saniour thatdamnablke deed, © © 

which cauſeth with ſorrow 6ur harts for to bleed: 
And take compathon vpon our diftreſſe, 

putfarre from thy preſence our great wickednes 
With tearesall bedewed for mercy wecry, 

and do not the penitent mercy deny, 
Alacke;and alacke, with gricte we may ſay, 

thateucr we made King Edward away. 


Forthis hane we loft our goods and ourland, 
our Caſtles and Towers ſo ſtately thatftand: 
'Our Ladies and babies are turn'd out of doore, 
like comfortleſſe caitiues both naked and poore, 
Both fricndlefſſe and fatherlefle.do they complaine, 
for gone are their comforts tharthould them main- 
Alacko,and alackeandalas may we cry, (raine 
that cuer weforced King Edward to dyes | 
- & white they go wringing their hands vp &downe: 
in ſeeking for fuccour from rowne to towne 
All wrapped in wretchednefſe do weremaine, 
tormented, perplexed in dolourand paine, - 
Deſpiſcd, diſdained and baniſhed-quite, '* © -* 
the coaſte of our country {ſo {weeteto ourfight,” 
Alacke, andalackealas may wecry, | 
chat euer we forced King Edwardtodie, og 
God cn 
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- the farevveil faire England vvhereinvve vvere borne 
our triends & our kindred vvill hold vs inſcorne, 

Our honours and dignities quite haue-vveloſt , 

both prot and p leaſuere,ourfortune hath croſt, 
Our parkes and our chalzs our man gons ſo faire 

our lemsand ouc Ieyxels moſt precious and rare, 
Alacke,and alacke,and alas may vvecry, 

that eucr-vve forced King Edvvard to dic. * 


Then farevvelldeere Ladyes and moſt louing vviues 
might vve mend your miſeries vvith loſſe ot our liues . 
Thenour = children vvhich begs at your hand 
in griefe and callamitics long ſhould nor ſtand : 

Nor yet in their Country deſpiſed ſhould bee, 

that _—_ was honored of every degree, 
Alacke,and alacke,and-alas we may crie, 

that euer we forced King Edward to die... 


In Countries vaknowae we-ratgt tdoandFrog |: 
cloying mens,cares witkrepors.afouruvper: 1; 
Our food is vvild þcyrigs,greene banksareonrbeds, 
the Trees ſerue for houſes tocoucronrheads; 

Brovvne bread'to our taſt is dainty andſvvecte, . 
our Drinke'is cold yvater togke v p.atour feete: . 

Alacke,andalacke,and alas vve maycrie. ... .. 
thateuer vveforced King Edvvard todie.. 


Thus haning long vvandred in hungerand cold; 
deſpiling hues fatety.moſt deſperate and bould: . 
Sir g—__ tovvard England doth goes 5 
for loue pthis Lady diſtreſſed vvichwvoey; '* | 
= . Saying 


StrargeBiſtories!er, 
Saying how happyand bleſſed were1, 
to — my ſweet Children andwite cel die: 
Alacke,andalackeandalas we may cry, 
'thateuer we forced King Edward to die. 


E ut three yearcsaftet his wofull cxtle, --(guile 

behold how falſe fortune histhoughts'doth be- 
Commingtoward England,was tooke by the way 
and leaſt that he ſhould the chicfe murderers bewray 
Commaundement was {ent by one called Lea. 

he ſhould be beheaded foorthwith on the Sea, 

Alacke,andalacke,and alas did he crie, 

that euer we forced King Edwarg rodie, 


Thus was Sir Thomasdiſpatched of life, 
in comming to viſit his ſorrowfull wife: 
Who was cut off from his wiſhed defire, 
which be in his heartſo much did require: 
And never his Lady againe did he ſee, 
nor his poorechi in their miſery, 
Alacke and alacke,and alas did hecry, - 
that euer weforced King Edward todye. 
The Lerd Matreuers {the Story goth tell) 
in Germany afterlong time did hedyvell, 
In ſecret mannerfor feare to be ſcene, 
by any perſons that fauoured the Queener 
And thereatlaftin greatmiſery, 
heended hislife moſt penirently, © - 
Ahlacke,andalacke;and alas did hefay, - 
that cugr vve made Ki _ avvaye 
FINIS, 


The ſecond part of 


Strange Hiſtories, or Songs 


and Sonnets. 


A new Song of King Eegar of England, how he was deprived 
of a Lady which he Loued by a Kright 
44 of his Comrt, 


Cant 10, 


To be ſung in the old ancient ſort : or elſe to the tune 
of Labandalaſhot, ; 


LVATES as King Edgar did gouernethis land, 
adowne, downe, downe, downedowne, ' 
Andin the ſtrength of his yeares did ſtand, 
call hima downe a. 
Much praiſe was ſpread ofa gallant Dame, 
which did through England carry tame, 
And ſheis a Lady othighdegree, 
the Earle of Deuonſhires daughter was ſhe, 


The King which lately had buried the Queene, 
and thatlong time had a widdower beene, 
Hearing the praiſe of that gallantmaide, 
vpon her beauty his louc he laid, 
And in his {ighes he would often fay, 
I will go ſend for that Lady gay, 
Yea [will ſend tor that Lady bright, 
G 


which 


* Strange Hiſtori:s, or: 
which is my treaſure and hearts delight... 


Whoſe beauty like Phoebus beames 

doth gliſterrhrough allchriſtianrealmes- 
Thento himſelfe be would reply, 

andſay howtond a Prince amI, - 
Tocaſt my loue ſo baſeand low : 
 andonaGirle Idonotknow: 
King Edgar will his *ancy frame, 

to loue ſome princlly peareleſſe dame, 


The Daughter of ſome royall King. 
that maya worthy Dowry bring: 
Whoſe marchlefle beauty broughtin place. 
may Eſtre]ds colour-quite diſgrace. 
Butſenceleſſe man what doc] meane, 
vatoa broken Reede to leane, 
And what fond fury doth me mooue, 
- thus to abaſe my deareft loue, 


Whoſe viſage grac'd with heauenly hue, 
doth Helens honour quite ſubdue: 

The glory of her beaurres pride, 

' {weete Eſtrelds fauourdoth deride; 

'T hen pardon my vnſeemely ſpeech, 
decre lone and Lady TI beſeech, 

AndI my thoughts henceforth will frame . 
to ſpread the honourof thy name. 


Then vnto him he calleda Knight, 
which was moſttruſty in his ſight: 
Andvntohim thus did he ſay, 


Lp 
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to Farle Orgarus goethy way: 
Andaſkefor Elirild comely dame 
whoſe beauty runnes ſo farreby fame: 
Andif thou hinde hercomely grace, 
as fame hath ſpread in cucry place. 


T hemtell her father ſhe ſhall be. 
my crowned Queene it ſheagree: 
TheKnight in meſſagedid proceede, 
and into Deuonſhire went withſpcede, 
But when he ſaw the Lady bright, 
he was ſo rauilhed at her {1ght : 
That nothing could his pathons mooue, 
except he might obtainc herloue. 


Andday and night while he thereftaid, 
he courted (till chat gallant maide, 
And in his (uite did {new his skill, 
thatat the length wonne her good will, 
Forgetting quite che duty rho, 
which he vnto the King did owe : 
Then comming home. vnto his grace, 


hetold him with giſſembling tace, 
That thele repgrters:wereroo blame, 


that ſo aduanit themaidens name: 
For I aſſure your Grace quoth he, 
{he is as other women be, 
Her beauty ot ſuch great report, - 
no better thenthe common'(ort, 
And farre varaecte in euerything, 
G 2 to 


Strange Hiſtories, or: 
to match with ſuch anoble King, 


But though her face be nothing faire, 

yer (ith theis her fathers heyre, 
Perhaps ſome Lord of high degree, 

would very glad her husband be : 
And if your Grace would giue conſent: |, 
 Tcould my elite be well content, 
TheDamſelltfor my witeto take, 

for her dtlag and liuings ſake, 


TheKing whom thus he did deceaue, - 

incontinent did giue him leaue: 
For in that point hedid not ſtand, 

for why he had noneed ot land. 
Then hcing glad he wenthis way, 

and wedded ſtraight that Lady gay: 

The fayreſt creature” bearing life, 

had this ſame Knight vnto his wife, . 


And by thatmatch of high deeree, 
an Earle ſoone after that was hee : 
Erethey longtime had married beene : 
others tbat had her beauty fecne: - 
Her praiſe was ſpread both-farreand neere 
the King thereofagaine did heare : 
Who then in heartdid plainel y prooue, 
he was betrayed of his loue. 


Though therewith he was vexed fore, 
yet ſeemd he not togrieue therefore: 
But kept his countenance good and kinde, 


' SongsandSonnets, 
as though he bare no grudge in minde. 
Butonadayit came to paſle, - | 
when as the King full merrie was: 
To Ethelwood-in ſporthe aid, 
I muſe what cheere there ſhould be made 


If tothy houſe Tſhould-reſors +1014 + 1 
a night ortwator Princelyſport : 
Hereat the Earle ſhewed countenanceglad 
thongh in his heart he was fullfad;: » *''' 
And ſaid your Grace ſhould welcome be, 
if ſo yourgrace would hotior me. | 
When as the day appointed was, 
before the King didthither paſſe, 


T he Earle beforehand did prepize;: © | + 
the Kings comming todedlare: 
And with a countenance paſlinggrim, 
he cald his Lady.vnto him; 2 
Saying with ſadand heauy cheere,.... a 
pray you wheti the King comes heere,. 
Sweete Lady if you tender mee, 
let your attire but homely bee. 


And waſh notthouthy:Angelsface,. 
but doe they beauty quitedifprace, 
Andto my geſture ſoapply, 
that may leemeloathſomeinhiseye; 
Forif the King ſhoulg heere behold, . 
thy glorious beitity ſo extold:. 
Thea [hould my lite ſoone ſhortned bez 
G 3 for 
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for my deſertandtrechety; © - _— 
Whea tothy father firft Tcame,. .;- 
though I did notdeclare the ſaine, 
Yer was put in truitto bring _ _..__. 
thee ioyta!l ridings from the Ki 19, £ 
Who torthy glorious beautic ſet - 
did thinke ottheeto'make his Queene, 
But when I had thy beantic found, 
thy beauty gauemeſuch aw6tnd, 
No reſt or cotnf6tt <duldTrake, 
till your ſweete Ve mg gricfe did {lake: 
And thus though duty charged me, 
moſt taichfull roour Lord tobe, 
Yetlone vpon theotherfidey = 
bad for my ſelf I ſhould prouide : 
Then to my ſuttand:feruice howne, 
atlength I won thee formy owne: 
And foryour louednwedlock ſpent, + 
your choyceFneed no whit repent, 
And iince my grietc I hauecxpreſt, 
ſwcete Lady grantme my requeſt: | 
Good words lhe gaue/with{milingcheare, 
muling at that,thatſhedid heare; 
And caſting many things in minde. 
great fault therewith \theſcem'd ro finde.. 


And in herſelfe ſhethoughtit ſhame, - _ 


to make thattoule which God did frame: 


Mok coſtly robes full rich therefore, 


Songs and Sonnets: 
in braueſt ſortthat day ſhe wore.  , 
Andididall thinges tharerethemight,". 
toſet her beautieforth to ſight | 
And her beſtskill in euery thing, 
ſhe ſhewed to eaterraine the King. 


Whereby the King ſo ſpared was, _.. 
that reaſon quirefrom him did paſſe: 
His heart by her was ſet on fire, 
he had to her agrear deſire; 
And for the lookes he gave her then, -* 
for euery onelhe ſent him teh, | 
Whereby the King perceaued plaine, 
his loue and lookes were not 1n vaine, 


Vponatime itcbanced ſo, '1/; + +, 
the King he would.a hunting goe,. 
And into Horſc-wood.he did ride, 
- the Earle ot Horſe-wood by his gde-: 
And there the toric tellethplaine- 
that with athaft the Earle was {laine,. 
And when that he had loſt his life, , _ 
the King ſoone after tooke his wife, 


And married herall ſhametoſhunne; 
by _ he did begeta ſonne;; 
Fhus he which did the King deceanr, 
did by deſert his deathreceaue,: : 
Thento conclude and makean-end,: 
be. true and faithfull to your friends: 


FINIS... 
of 


Strange Hiſtories: or, 


@ * 


Of Edward the third aud the faire Counter af Siliabuie, 


ſetting forth her conſtancie and _- - - 


enileſ glove 


Cant. .,11 


that valiant King : 


LVAVES King Edward therhird did live, : 0 
vali | 


Dauid of Scotland to rebell, 
did then begin. "Þ 
T he towne of Barwicke ſuddenly. 
fromvs he won: 
And burnt Newcaſtleto the ground, 
thus ftrife begun. 
To Rookes borrow caſtle marcht hethen , 
And by the force of warlike men, 
beliedged thereina gallant faire Lady, 
Whilethatherhusband was in France, 
His countries honaurto aduanice 
the noble and famous Earle of $alisburie. 


Braue Sir William Montague, 
rodethen in poſt; ' 
Who declared vato the King, 
the Scotchmans hoaſt, 
Who like a Lyoninarage, 
- did ſtraight prepare. 
For to deliver that faire Lady 
from wofull care. . . | 
But when the Scotchmen did heare fa y 


Edward 
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Edward our king was come that day, 

they rail'd their fiedge and ran away with ſpeed, 
Sothat when he did thither come, 
With warlike trumpets fife and drume, 

none buta gallant Lady did himgrreete, 


Which when he did with greedy eyes, 
bcholdeand ſee: 
Her peareles beautie ſtraight inthrald, 
his Matcſtic, 
Andeuerthe longer thar helookt. 
the more he might, 
For in her onely beaucie was, 
his harts delight, 
And humbly then vpon ber knee, 
She thankt his royall Maieitie: 
that thus 14d driuen danger from the gate, 
Lady (quoth he) ſtand vp in peace, 
Althouzh my warre doth now increaſe, 
Lord kezpequoth (heall hurt from your annoy, 
Now is the King tullſad inſoule, 
and wot you why, 
All forthe loue ot the faire countelle, 
of Salisburic, 
Shelittle knowing his cauſe of griefe, 
doth cometo ſee : 
Wherefore his highnes fare alone, 


ſo heauily, 
. Thauebeene wrongedfairedame quoth he, 


Lince 


Strarge Hiſtories, or: 


$inceI came hither vnto thee, 
now God for bid my Saueraigne ſhe ſaid, 
IfT were worthy for ro know, | 
The cauſeani) ground ofthis your woe, 
it ſhould be helpr,it it doe liein me. 


Sweare to pertormethy words to me, 
thou Lady gay, 
To thee the lor1 ow of my heart, 
I wil bewra 
I ſ{wearc by all the Saints in heauen, 
I will quoth (hee: 
And ktmy Lord haueno miſtruſt, 
atall in mee, 
Then take thy ſelfe altde he ſaid, 
And ſay thy bcauty hath betraid, 
and wounded a king with thy bright (hining eye, 
If thou doe then ſome mercy ſhew, 
T hou halt expell a princes woe, 
{o-{hall I liue orelfe in ſorrow die, 


You haue your wilh my Soueraigne Lord, 
eftettually : 

Takeallthe lone that I may giue, 
your Matcltic, 

Bur in thy bequtyall my ioyes, 
have taheire abode: 

Take then my beauty from my faco, 
myegratious Lord. 

Digit chou got ſieare to graunt vnto my will? 


A!l 
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Allchat I may Iwilltulhil, 

then tor my loue letthyrrue lone be ſeene 
My Lord your ſpeech I mightreproue, 
Youcan not giue to mee your loue 

tor that alone belongs vnro your Queene 


But I ſuppoſe your grace did this, 
onely to try, 
Whether a wanton tale might tempt, 
dame Salisbury, 
Not from your ſeite theretore myliege, 
my ſteps doe (tray: 
Burtrom yout tempting wanton tale, 
I goc my way. 
O turneagaine thou Lady bright, 
Come vnto me my hearts delight, 
gone is the comtort of my penliue heart, 
Herecomes the Farle of Warwicke he, 
The father of this taire Lady, 
my minde to him I meane forto impart, 
Why is my Lordand ſoueraigne King, 
ſo grieu'd in minde: 
Becauſe that I haucloſt the thing, 
Icannort hinde; 
What thing is tharmy gtatious Lord, 
which you haue io(t! | 
It is my hearrwhich is ncere dead, 
twixt fireand froſt, 


H 2 


Curſt 
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Curſt bethat froſt, and fire too, 
Which cauſeth thus your highnes woe, 
O Warwicke thou doſt wrong me wondrous. ſore, 
Itis thy Daughter Noble Earle, 
T hat heauens bright lampe that peereles pearle, 


which kills my heart, yetdoe I her adore, 


Icrnarbeall my gratious king, 


that workes your griefe , 
I will perſwadethat ſcorncfull dame, 

to yeeld relicte, 
Neuer {hall ſhe my davghter be, 

it the retuſe, 
Fheloueand fauour of a King, 

may her excuſe, 

T hus wylic Warwicke went his way. 
And quite contrarie he did ſay, 

when as he did the beautious Counteſſe meete; 
Well mer daughterdearequoth hee : 
A meſlage I mult doeto thee : 


ourRoyallking moſt kindely doth thee greet. 
The king willdic leaſt thou to him, 
doe grauntthy loue. 
Toloue the king my husbands loue, 
Iſhould remooue. 
Itistruechaſtitietoloue, 
My daughter deare, 
But not true loueſocharitably, 
fortoappeare, 


Hisgreatnes may beare ont the ſhame, 
Bug 
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But bis Kingdome cannot buy out the blame, 
he craues thy loue that may bereaue thy lite, 
It is my dutie to vrge thee this 
Burt not my honeſte to yeild [ wis, 
I meane to die a true vaſported wife, 


Now haſt thou ſpoke my daughter deare, 
as I would haue : ; 
Chaltitie bearerh a golden name, 
vato hergraue, 
And when vatochy wedded Lord, 
thou proue vntrue, 
Thenler ay bitier curſes ſtill, 
thy loule purſue, 
T hen with a {milling cheere goe thou, 
As rightand reaſon doth allow. 
yet ihow the king thou beareitno trumpets mainde 
I goedearefather with atrice, 
And by aſleightof finedeuiſe, 
Ile cauſe the King conteſſe thatIam kinde., 


Here comes the Lady of my life, 
tbe King did lay : 
My fatherbids me ſoueraigne Lord, 
your willobe 
And I conſentit you will graunt, 
one booneto me, 
Igraunt itthee my Lady faire, 
whaterc it be: 
My husbandisaliue youknow, 


H. 3 Firſt 
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Firſtlet me kill himere] goe, 
and at your commaund I wileuer be, 
Thy busband now In Fraacedothreſt, 
Nono, he lies within my breaſt, 


and being ſo nigh he w:llmy talſhood ſee 


With thar ſhe ſtarred fromthe king, 
and tooke her knite, 
And deſperately be ſought to rid, 
herlſelte ot lite: | 
_ Theking vpſtarted from his chaire, 
. herhandtoſtay: 
O noble king you haue broke your worde, 
with methis day: 
Thouſhalt not doe this deede quoth he, 
T hen will I never lie with thee: 
no liue thou ſtill and let me beare the blame. 
Live thou in honour and high eſtate, 
With thy true Lord and wedded mate, 
Incuer willattempt this ſuite againe, 


The winning of the Ile of X/an,by the Nuble 
Earle of Saluuburie. * 


Cant 12, 
To the tune of the Kings going tothe Parliament, 
| | He Noblc Earle of Salis bury, 


With many a bardy knight 
| 7 a I Moſt 


Songs anJ Sonnets, 


Mott valiauntly prepard-himſelfe, 

againit che Scots :0{1zht, 
With his Sneare an | his (hteld; 

making his proud foes for to yeeld, 
Fiercely on themall he ran, 

to drive them fromthe Ils of man 
Drumes [tricking 01arow, 
Trumpets ſounding as they goe, 

tan tarara ra tan, 


Theire ſilken Enligftes inthe field, 
moſt gloriouſly were ſpred 
The Horſemen on their prauncing Steedes 
ſtrucke many a Scotch-man dead, 
The Browne-bils on their Corſtlers ring, 
the bawmen with the Gray-g-oſe whing 
Thelutitie Lauaces the pierceing Speare, 
the ſoft fleth of their toes doe teare, 
Drumes {tricking onarow, 
Trumpets ſounding as they goe, 
tantarararatan, 
TheBattell was fo fierce and hoe, 
the Scors tor teare did flie, 
And many atamous knighrand Squire, 
ingoere bloud didlie, 
Some thinkiag to eſcape away, 
did drownethemlelues within the ſca, 
Some with many 2 bloudy wound, 
_ laygaſpiag on theclayic greun4:; 
Drames 


Strange Hiſtories: Or. 


Drumes ſtricking ona row, 
T rumpets ſounding as they goe, 
tanta rarara tan, 


T hus after may a braue exployt, 
that day pertormd and done, 

The noble Earle of Salisburic, 
the Ile of Man had wonne, 

Returning then moſt gallantly, 

- with honour tame,and vicorie, 

Likea Conquerourof tame, ® 
toCourtthis warlike Champion came, 

Drumes {tricking on arow 

Trumpets ſounding as they goe, 

tan tarara ratan. 


Our King reioycing at this aR, 
incontineat decreed, 
T ogiue the Eearle this pleaſant Ile, 
for his moſt valiaunt deed, 
And foorthwith did caulc him than, 
torto be crowned King of Man, 
Earle of Salisburie, 
and King of Man by dignitie, 
Drumes ftricking on a row, 
Trumpets ſounding as they go 
tan tarararatan? 
T his was the firſt King of Man, 
thar cuer bore that name, 
Knight otchacpriacely garcer blew, 


Sengsand Sonnets, 


and order of great tame: | 
Which braue King Edward did deuiſe 
and with his perſon royally 
Knights of the Garterare they cald 
and ekeat Winſorlo inſtald, 
With princely royaltie, 
great tame and dignitic, 


this knight-hood ſtill is held. 
FINIS, 


Cant, 13, 


Of Venus and Adonts, 


To the tune of {rimſon veluet. 


\/Enus faire did ride, 
Siluer Dones they drew her 

By the pleaſant Lawndes, 

cre the Sunredid riſe, 
Velitacs beauty rich, 

opencd wide to view her : 

Philomel records 

pleaſantharmony: 
Euery Bird of (pring, 
Chearecfully did ling : 

Papos Goddelle theyſalute, 
Her loues Qucene (o taire, 


Had 


Had of m'rth tio care, 
for her ſonne had made her mute: : 
In her breſt fo tender, 
Hea (haft did render, 
when her eycs beheld a boy 
Adonis was he named, 
By his mother [bamed, 
yet is he now Venus ioy, 
Him alone the meets, 
ready pre.i tor hunting: 
Him the kindly grectcs, 
and his iourngy ſtayes: 
Him lhe ſcckes to kiſle, 
no deuices wanting 
Him hereyes fill ww =” 
him hertongue it1}] prayes: o 
He with bl: alung red, 
Hangeth downe tis head, 
nota kifſe can he aftor "| 
His face he turn'd away,i. 
Silence ſayd her nay; | 
ſtill ihe wo2'd bim fora 1word, 
Speake (ſhc ſayd) thoufaireſt, 
Beauty. thou impayreſt, 
zeme. lam pale and, wan 
Louers all adore mee, . .. 
Ttor loue: implore Tits | 


chriſtall teares with chardoy #ne rang .n- 


Strange Hiſtories, or: 


. \ * 


Him 


Songs and Sonnets: 


. Him herewith the fork, 
+ - for to lit downe by her; 


. . Shehis necke embrac'd, 


gazing in his face: 
* He like one tranltormed , 
ſtir'd yo locketo eyc her : 
Euery Hearbe did woe him, 
growing in that place, 
Fach Bird with ditty, 
Prayed him tor pittie, 
in behaite ot Beauties Queene, 
Waters gentle mvurmure 
Craued him to loue his 
et no liking could be ſeene, 
Boy(ſhe ſayd)looke on me, 
Still [gaze vpon thee, 
ſpcake I pray thee,my delight, 
Colcly hereplyed 
And inbricte denyed, 
to beſtow on hera light, 
Iam now to young, 
ro be wonne by Beauty : 
Tenderare my yeares, 
I am ycta bud, 
Faire thouart (the ſayd) 
then itisthy ducty, 
Wett thou but a bloome, 
to efte&t my good : 
I 


2 Eucry 


_— XR _—_— RR 


— 


Strange Hiſtorics, or: 


Every beautious flower, 
Boaſtethin my power 

Birds and bealtes my lawes effett, 
Mirrha thy faire Mother, 
Moſt ot any other, 

did my louely heſts reſpe&t, 
Be with medelighted, 
Thou thalt be required , 

cucry Nimpl on thee thalltend ; 
Allthe Gods ihall loue thee, 
Man {hall norreproue thee, 

loue himlelte{};all bethy friend, 


Wend then from me, Venus, 
lam ncrail; ofed; 
hou wringeſt me roo hard. 
pray thee letrme go22 
Fic, whata payacit is, 
thus to be incloſed : 
It loue begin with labour, 
it will end with woe, 
Kiſſeme, I will leaue, 
Here a kifle recciue, 
A (ſhort kifle I doc it hnde., 
Wilt thou leaue me o ? 
Yer ſhalt thou not goe, 
breath once morethy balmy winde, 
Ie{melleth of the Mirth-tree, 
Thattothe world did bring thee, 


neuer was Perfume more [weete, 


Songs and Sonnets; 


When ſhe hed thus ſpoken, 
She gaue him a token, 
and their naked bolomes meete 


Now (ſaid he lets goc: 
Harke the Houndsare crying, 
Griſly Bore is vp, 
Huntſman follow faſt, 
Atthename of Bore, 
Venus ſeemed dying: 
Deadly colour pale, 
Roles over calt, 
Speake (ſaid ſhe) no more 
Ottollowing the Bore, 
thart vnfit tor ſuch a chaſe : 
Courlethe fearetull Hare, 
Veniſon donot ſpare, 
itthou wilt yeeld ro Venus Grace, 
Shunne the Bore pray thee. 
Els I ſtill will ſtay thee 
herein he vow'd,to pleaſe her mind, 
Then herarmes enlarged, 
Loth ſhe him diſcharged, 
toorth ſhe went as [wittas winde, 


Thetis Phoebus Steedes, 
in the Weſtretayned; 

Hunting ſport was paſt: 
ſhe her Loue did ſeeke. 

Sight ofhimtoſoone, 


13 


gentle 


Stravge Hiſtories: or, 
centle Queene ſhe payned: 
On the ground helc v, 
\ bloud'hac letteacun checke, 
. Foran orpcy Sw me, 
Smit him inthe groyne, 
deadly wound his dei.th cid bring, 
Which when Venus tound , 
She jellinaſound, 
and awakt ker hands did wring. 
' Ntruphs and Satyres skipping, 
Came together tripping, 
I ccho cuery cry cxpreſt : 
Venus by her power, 
Turn'd him toa flower, 
which le wcareth in her creſt, 


TheRebelion of Wat Tyler and Tacks Straw : with others 
atainſt K. Richard the ſecond, 


Cant 13. 


'* Tothe twneof the Miller wonld a woing ride 
| V V-* Tyleris fromdarford gan, 


and with bim many a proper man, 
And heea Captaine is become, 
marching in field with Phife and Drumme, 
Tacke Straw, an other in like caſe, 
from Eſſex flockes a mighty pace, 


- 


Hob 


Songs and Somnects, 


Hob Carter with his ſtrangling traine, - 
Tacke Shepara comes with himamaine 
Sodorth Tom Millerin like ſort, 
as it he ment to take ſome Fort :* * 
With Bowesand Bils wick-Speare and Shield 
on Blacke-heath haue they pitcht their Field 
An hundred thouſand in all 
whoſe torch ts accounted ſmall : 
And for King Richard did rhey ſend ; 
much cuillco him chey did intend 
Forthe taxe the wich onr king 
vpon his Commons then did bring : 
And now becauſe his royal Grace 
denyed to come within their Chaſe, 
T hey {poyled South warke round about 
and rooke the Marlhalls Priſoners out 
Allthoſe thatia the Kings benchlay, 
ar libertie they ſer that day. 
And they marcht with-one conſent, 
throngh Londoa withalewd intent, 
And forto fire theirlewU'deſire, 
they (cr the Sanoyallon pre, 
And forthe hate-thatrhey did beare 
vnto the duke of Lancatere, 
Therefore his houſe fhey burned quire; 
throuh enuie.maliteand deſpighr 
Thentothe Temple did they turge: - 
thc Lawyeres Boakes they did burne: 


And 


Strange Hiſtories: or. 
And ſpoy!d cheir Lodgings one by one 
and allthey could lay hand vpon 
Then vnto Smirhheld did they hie, 
to Saint lones Place thar ſtands thereby, 
And lctthe ſame on hreflat. 
. which burned ſeauen dayesafter that. 
Vrtothe I oweroi London then, 
falt trrooped theſe rebelious men, 
And hauing entred ſoone the ſlams, 
with hidious cryes and mickle ſhame, 
1hegraue Lord Channcelor thence they tooke, 
amaz d with tcaretull pitious looks, 
The Lord kigh Treaſurer likewiſe they, 
rooke trom that place that preſent day : 
And with their hooping lowd and (hrill 
{trooke off their heads on I ower 1ll, 
Intothe Cittie came they then, 
ke rudediſfordered tranticke men. 
They rob'd the Churches eucry where, 
and put the Prieftes in deadly teare. 
Intothe Counters then they get, 
where menin priſon lay tor debt: 
T hey broke the doores and let themout 
and threw the Counter Eookes abour. 
Tearing and ſpoyling themeach one, 
and Recordsalltheylight vpon 
The doores of Newgate broke they downe, 
thatPriſoners ran about the towne ; 
Forcing 


Songsand Sonnets, 
Forcing all the Smiths they meete, 
to knocke the [rons tromtheir feete, 
And thenlike Villaines void ofawe, 
following Wat Tylorand lacke Straw. 
And though this outrage was not ſmall, 
the King gaue pardontothem all, 
So they would parthomequietly: 
but they his pardon did detie 
And beingall in Smithheld then, 
cuen threeſcore cbouſand fighting men 
Which there Wat TI yler then did bring, 
ef purpole forto meete our King. 
And therewithall his royall Grace, 
ſent Sir lohn Newrtonto thar place, 
Vnto Wat T yler willing him, 
ro come and ſpeake with our young King 
But the proud Rebell indeſpight, 
did picke a quarrell with the Knight, 
The Maior ot London being by, 
when he beheld this vilainie, 
Vato Wat Tylet rode he then, 
being in midit ofall his men : 
Saying Trayror yeeld tis beſt, 
inthe Kings name [thce arreſt, 
And there with to his Dagger ſtart, 
and thruftthe Rebell ro the heart: 
Who falling dead vntothe ground , 
the ſame did all the Hoaft confound : 
K And 


Strange Hiſtories; er: 

And downethey threw their weapons all; 
and humbly they tor pardon call : 

Thus did that proud Rebellion ceaſe, 
andatter followed aioyfull peace, 


FINIS, 


Cant 14, 

-” A Loxers wonder, 

Muſe how Ican liveand lacke my heart: 

\Vithout my hcart yetdo {liuc,and loucs 
Louing the wound that procureth my ſmart 
And hartleſſel:ue in hopes torlorac bc hoofe, 
And on this hope , my haplefle fancy feedeth , 
And with this wound my hartleſſe bodie bleedeth, 


I muſchow can ſceand yeram blinde: 
Blinded Iam,yet fee, and ligh toſce, 

I ſigh to ſec my Miitres fo vnkinde, 

And ſee nomeanes my lighing ſore to free, 
Vnkindly blindnesthus dothaye diſmay me, 
Sincethar vntime ly light did firſt betray me. 


Burt when my fight [hall ſeztwo hearts in one, 
oth linke in loue, to liue inothers breſt , 
Then ſhallno wound procure my tignz of mone, ' 
Bur hearts returne procure my happy reſt: (me, 
No blindnes ; ſore, or ſigh; no wound ſhall grieue 


But hope,and life , and loue relicue me, 


hk » 


Songs and Sonnets: 


Cant $y » 


T he Lower by gifts thinkes to conquer Chaſtity, 
Andwith bus gif ts ſends theſe verſes to his Lady. 


VV Hat face ſo faire, that is notcrackt with gold? 

What witſo worth,but hath in gold his wonder 
What learning, but with golden lines doth hold; 
What ſtate ſo high, but gold will bring it vader? 
What thought ſo {weete,but gold doth bitter leaſon 
And whatrule better, thenagolden reaſon? 


The ground is fat,that yeeldesa golden fruite+: 

T he {tudie high, that fits the golden ſtate : 
Thelabonr ſweete,that gets the golden ſute : 

- Theloue reckoning rich,thatſcornes the golden rate 
The loucis ſure, that golden hopedoth holg, 
And rich againe,that ſerues rhe God of Gold, 


FINIS, 
K 2 . if 


E 


Strange Hiſtorics. or: 


Aney Dialogue betwiene Troylus and Creſſida. 
Cant 16, 


To the tune of, Lacarante. 


T roylu : 
T Here is no pleaſure yoide of paine, 


taire Lady now I ſce:; 
Fell Fortune doth my (tate diſdaine, 
the frowning fates agree, 
Tobanilh my pleaſurcand that without meaſure, 


away 
That woe is me,thateuer I ſee 


This dolefull diſmall day. 
Creſſida 

What is the cauſe my Troylus true, 

at thisthy inward ſmart ? 
What motions do thy minde moleſt 

what paines doe pearcethy heart? 
Then ſhew Frequeft thee, what griefe doth molett 

ſoneare: ( thee 

Jamthy ioy,thouprince of Troy, 
Thy loue and Lady deare. 


T royl us 
The Greekes ueſent Embaſſads 


by meanes of father thine : 
To craue a pleage for priſoners, 


in 


Songs and Sonnets; 


in moſt vnhapplietime, 
And as they demaunded counſell hath granted 
euen lo : 
O greefeto heare,my Lady deare, 
For Authenor mult go. 
Creſlids 

Although the ſame accorded be, 

yet banilht care away, 
For what the King commands we ſee, 

the ſubies muſt obey , 
T henler it notgrieue thee, but ratherrelicue thee 

from paine: 
Sith that I may in halfe aday, | 
Come vnto Troy againe, 
T roylus 

T'henearerthat thou ſhaltremaine, 

the more twill breed my ſpight 
When I ſhall (ce an other obtaine a 

the thing thatis my right. 
The Greckes will flatter, and tell thee much matter, 
and fay: 
The towne of troy they will taifoy, 
Ere they depart away . 
Creſſida, 

Youknow the talke doth daylyrun, 

as likely it will be, 
While truce is held the Greekes willcome, 

with Troyans toagree : 


K 3. Ard 


Strange Hiſtories: or, 
And they with Q ucenc Hellen will quickly be 
away (winding 
Then preſently my tatherand T, 
Will come to our friends in T roy, 


T roylus, 
Now ith thy father Calcas hath, 


ſo toolilhly loſt his name: 
Hedares no moreapproach the walles, 
of I roy tor very ſhame, 
But he will thinke rather King Priam my father 
indeed 
Shoule him reward without regard, 
And giuc hima traitors meede. 
Crefſ1da, 
In vainetheſe words wedo but waſte, 
ſince ſo it is decreed : T 
That Anthenor muſt here be plaſte, 
and I forhim proceed : 
What would you defire,your father a lyer 
0) be; 
Then ſhew your minde what way could you find 
To hinderthe Greckes of me. 
Tr 01114, 
Alas my love Creflida cleare. 
| yon know you haue my heart 
And it thou fauourcft me my deare, 
then let vs both depart : 
I ſecretmanneraway wemalt wander, 


Songs and Sonnets, 


from Troy: 
For fathers lye, I paſſe nota flye, 
So I may haue my toy , 
; Creſſida. 
Now God forbid myonely Lord, 
thou (houldit vs ſo defame: 
In ſuch aſort ro blemith and blot, 
our honourand our geod name, 
The world will heareatter,declare Calcas danghtor, 
vnerue 
And they will ſay youran away , 
For feare ofthe Grecian crue, 
Tr oyl His 
What need youpaſle for peoples report, 
or oughtthatrhey.can ſay; 
Sol may paſſethertme in ſport, 


with thee my Lady gays = 
If Greekes [hould attainethee; they ſoone would' 
to yeeld : ( conkraine thee 


And Calcas he would ſooner agree, 
For feare of their force in field, 


_— 

Nay rather marke my Troylus true, 
what meanes I mindeto trame: 

Howl may —_— promiſedue,. 


and garde vs both trom blame, 
With.Grecians together,] meane to ride thither 
bur you: 


Ere 


Strange Hiſtories; or; 


Ere fine dayes twaine ſhall ſee me againe, 
As lam a Lady true. 
T roy[us. 
Alas my Loucand Diamond deare, 
what wayes could you deulle : 
To blind their fights that be ſo cleare, 
__ and wits thatarelo wile, 
It ten dayes they keepe you, they will ſhame to ſeeke 
be lure : you 
Then T roylus I in dolor muſt dye, 
Pait hope of any recure. 
Creſſida. 
Heis not worthy forto have, 
a Lady to his louc : 
That tor her ſake will not vouchſlafe, 
ſome bitter paine to proue, 
If ten dayes abſcnting you cannot be willing 
to take : 
T henwould you ſure,ſmall paines indure, 
tor your talſe Ladyes lake. | 
Troylus. 
For ten dayes ſpace to loolethy light, 
vould gricue my hearttull fore, 
Yet for thy ſake my Lady bright, 
I would bideten times more. 
Butthus much Ifeare mee,the Greeke will deceiue 
alone: (thee, 
Then Troylns he forgotten ſhall be, _- 
S 


Songs and Sonnets: 


As one that had neuer beene borne, 
Creſlidg . 
Ithen perceiue thy Lady and loue, 
thou dooſt tull ſore miltruſt : 
Whatdoe you thinke the Greckes could moue, 
to make me proue vniult? 
Nay then [defirethe Gods with wilde fire, 
and flame: 
Conſume me may without delay, 
Or put meto greater ſhame, 
T roylus , 
Idoe notthinke my iewellof1oy, 
thou wouldſt betound vntrue: 
Butat thy parting out of Troy, 
tro giue thee warning due, 
Rememberthy promilc,thy faith and aſſurancs, 
to me: 
And thou ſhalt ſee,thatI will be, 
As truſty a Knight to thee, 
Creſſida, 
T he Sunne ſhall want his burning armes 2 
the Moone ſhall looſe her light ; 
And Simois with her ſiluer treames, 
that runs through Troy ſo bight 
Shall backward be turning, where firſt it was ſpring- 
againe, (ing 
EreIto thee vnfaithfull will be, 
Ortaile of my promiſe fo plaine, 
L 


Another 


Strange Hiſtories, or: 


| Another. 

| And thus atlaſt they parted both, 
| vnto their griefe and paine, 

| But Creflidathe brake her oath, +©* 
| ſhe never came againe, 

| Butas ſhe deſerued,ſo God he rewarded 

| her-pride: 

For ſhee full poore,from doore to doore, 
| Aloathſome Leper dy'de. 
| 
[ 
| 


When T roylus did perceiueand ſee, 
his Lady was vntrue ; 
And thatihe falſe rendered had, 
rodiomed his due, 
With hearr diſtreſſed, himſelfe he addreſſed 
| to fight: 
| Through herdiſdainethere was he (laine, 
By herce Achilles might, 


FINIS, 


Cant 17, 


The Gentle womans reply. 


Vſhes hanetops, but the Cedarhigher, 
TA hairecafts j 
The ſparkes haue heat but greater heatthe fire ; 


adow leſſe then Pharoes tower: 


A 


Songs and Sonnets; 


A Bee can ſting,notlike the Scorpions power: _ 

Seas haue maine courſe,& flouds haue little ſprings 
(foords, 

Rough are deepe Seas, when ſmooth run ſhallow 

The lacke makes noyle before the Diall moues, 

The firmeſt Faith is ſtill confirm'd with words , 

The Turtles mourne in loling of their Loues, 

It hearts haue earcs and eyes then tongue to ſpeake, 

T heyle hearc,andee, and lay before they breake, 


FINIS, 
Canr 18, 


The Lowers thankes to his beloxed,ſent and incloſed 
in « Cockle ſhell, 


Weete loue,the ſweetedeſpoyles of ſweeteſt hand 
Faire hand thetaireſt pledge of faithfull heart 
True heart, whoſe truth yeeldeth the trueſt band, 
Chicte band { Ifay) that binds my chiecteſt part: 
My chiefeſt part wherein doth chiefely ſtand, 
Thole ſecret ioyes which heanen to me impartes, 
Vnite in one'my ſtate tits ſtill to ſaue, 
You haue my thankes ,letme yout comforthaue, 


FINIS, 


L 2 A 


* 
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Strarge Hiltories, or: 


A zew Sonnet made by a Maiden in praiſe of her Lower, 
in whoſe truth and conſtancy ſhe doth 
triumphe. 


Cant 19. 
To the tune of Crimſon Velnet. 


V V Elcome be the dayes, 
of my louc and liking, 
Venus muſtI praiſe, 
for her fiuours ſhowne, 
Where Iſetmy heart, 
well it is rewarded : 
Neuer will I ſtart, 
for TI am his owne, 
Like the Diamond pureſo will [endure, 
neuer will I giue, while that I doe liue 
from my loue his properright : 


Faithfull thall he find me, 


As trueloue doth binde me, 
ſomy promiſe I hauepaſt, 
Whatin words I vowed, 
In my heart,[ allowed, 
betrue while life doth laſt, 
It Idoe reſpet. 
fanour 


Songs and Sonnets, 


fauour and aFeRion, 
Needs I mult afFeR, 
ſucha proper man, 
It I way his wit, 
or his braue behauiour, 
Pallas ſeemes to ſix, 
all his deeds to (can, 
Allcae prudent ſort , may full well report, 
Waatia him they do2 behold : 
Nature and thereit ſeated in his bref, 
all che graces crownd wita gold, 
Troylus may be (tained , 
Priamusa hamed, 
to behold his conitancy : 
Many {1treth ſorry, 
Onely I may glory, 
of my happy detteny. 
If chat Hellen faice, 
, forher waatoa Paris : 
Did not trauell (pare, 
to poſleſle his ſight : 
Setting quite alide, 
both her fame and honour : 
For the beauties pride, * 
of that gallant knight. 
Bringing vnto Troy, ſorrow and annoy, 
byalongand weary warre 
Sothar Pria:ns reed may well ruethe deal: 
| L 3 that 


-» 


Strange Hiſtories: Or: 
that Jid cauſe ſo great aiarre. 
\Well mar I with pleaſure, 
For my ioytull treaſure, 
Suffer painesand hard diſtreſle, 
' Seeing loue and honour, 
Doth aduance their banner, _ 
ioytull of my good ſuccile. * 


Flora ſitteth Fwcete, 
in her gallant coullour, | 
Ready tor to greete, Ceres doth preſent, 
gitts ot ſtore and plenty, 
Hearrs eaſe and content, 
granta bleſſed end 
Allthe Mules ninc,with their muſicke fine 
doth delight ourſwcete defire : 
Cupid hedorh dance, fortune , feare and chance, 
doth his company repaire, 
Allthe Cods together, 
Hand in hand comes thither, 
honoring our matiage day, 
Himecn ſtandeth watching, 
For your happy matching; 
In hergolden rich aray. 


All youlouers true, 
ſhewyour ioyand gladneſſe, 
Takea pleaſant view, 
of my {wet delight, 
In your dainty ſongs, 
* found 


Songsand Sonnets, 


ſound my louers peailes, 
Set aſide the wrongs 
ofeach wofull wight, 
On yourliuely Lutes, ſhew the braue diſputes, 
that contented Louers binde, 
Laud the faichfull heart, that Will nener ſtart, 
gratific the gentle minde, 
Say that men are treaſure, 
Say that men are pleaſure, 
Say thatmenare womens ioyes 
W here{ocre you mooue it, 
I my (elte will proue it: 
Gainſt the maides thatare moſt coy, 


Venus riding forth, 
Valewing tac worth, 
Ot my peereleſſe praiſe . 
From her gallant Coach, 
- ſodainely (heleaped : 
Sweetely to Paradice, 
Flowers faire of huz,pleafantasthey grew, 
did ſhe gather ſpecdily ; 
Roſes white andred , which the ſpring hag fpred 
on the branches frankeand free, ; 
Garlands thereof making , 
Gilliflowers taking, 
to adornemy Loners head, 
Strewing bearbes moſtdainty,, 


Brought the allo plenty, 
where- 


 StraygeÞiſtories: or, 
wherewithallthe ſtreetes ſhe ſpread. 
Welll may reioyce, 
and triumph in pleaſure, 
Liftingvp my voyce 
to the Di ſkies: ; 
Inno hath ordaind, 
welfareto my fancy, 
My deſireis gaind, 
which may wel] ſuffice, 
Maydens faire and tree hearken vnto me, 
loue where you are loucd againe: | 
' Benotcoy and niceyif that you be wile, 
miſchicte tollowes fond difdaine, 
Try and prooue your fauour; 
Men of good behauiour, 
ſowill I for cuerſay, 
Such as doe deceiue you. 
Knaues they are [tell you, 
men they arenotany way, 


A Lower bewailing the abſence of his\Loue 
Cant 20. 
To the tune of Where is the life that late. 
Y Oulouin _ thatlinked be, 
in Cupids clogging chaine 
Behold I pooreand filly man, , 
lyelanguiſhing in paing 


a > 


Come 


Songs and Sonnets: 


Come helpe with dolefulltunes, 
to waile my wotull ſtate, 

And blame menot (ith worthily, 
I curſe my cruell Fate, 

Ah wois me what hap, 
what batcfull vs wt I, 
Sith Iam ſcuered thus from her, 

that loues me tenderly, 


Pame fortune brought metoa ſtand, 
where leſpied a Dame: 

T hatdoth deſerue to be beloucd, 
the world will lay the ſame, 

Whon when at firſt I ſaw, 
ſo well the pleaſd mineeye : 

T hat fancy wild me yceld my ſelfe, 
with hertoliue and dye, 

And then the blinded boy , 
ſograc'd me with his glee : 

T hat with a dart he wounded her, 
and forc'd hcr yeeld tome. 


Dame pleaſure in a moment then, 
gaue way toourrepuelt, 

And weenioyd butah notlong, 
the thing which welikt beſt; . 

For as the Summers day, 
atlengthcomesroanend, 

So he became ourenemy, * 
that whilom was our triend, 


Strange Hiſtories, or: 
The while that we poſleſt, 
' our paſtime was bur ſmall, 
For aT cald tor [pocras. 
the drawer brought me gall, 


God knowes the griefe my ſoule ſuſtcines, 
for her that is my deere: 
For lince I ſaw my ſweeting laſt, 
Ithinke it twentie yeere, 
When I ſhould walke abroad, 
to ſpend thelightſ@me day, _ | 
Huge heapes of care moleft my minde, 
for herthat is away. 
When darkeſome night drawes On, 
to bed with tcarcs [goc, 
And IfI chance to ſlcepe a while, 
itdoubleth then my woe, 


Or when [ walke I doeperceiue, 
my choyle to beaway} 
Remembring oft in folded armes, 
how we full ſweetely lay, 
Then ruth forth ſighing ſobbes, 
then,then, rencewes my care: 
Itoſſeand turneand tumble then, 
and mad-men like l fare, 
No world,nor wordly things, 
my ſorrowes can appeale : 
Vnrill minceies ſed {treames of teares, 
and then I finde ſome eaſe, 


Then 


Songs andSonnets; 


T hen roſe I vp as oneforlorne, 
.andleaue my reſtles bed : 
A thouſsnd his of fancies then, 
torment my troubled head. 
Each morning doel pray, 
the Gods vpon my knee, 
T hat may neucr theepeagiine 
it fates would ſo decree: 
Then put I on my clothes, 
as one berett ot 10y, 
Andcurſeand ban moſt bitterly, 
the mcanes ot mine annoy. 


When [ſor ſport {auld trudge abroad, 
the tearetull Haretotraile ; 
Which was ſometime my moſt delight» 
then gin my lenſes file, 
When | ſhouldeate ordrinke. 
my nature to {ufiaine; 
The meatereceiu'd will not difceſt, 
butturneth backe againe, 
Then thinke I in my mingde, 
all hope of helpe is palt. 
And oftl ſay vnto my lelfe, 
would God this were my laſt, 


You youthfull lads that know not yer, 
the force of Cupids dart; 

Beware and wile,retire in time, 
tor teare of turther harme, 


M a2 Conſider 


Conſider well the end, 
'  betoreyououghtbegin : 
AnJchea you may your ſeſucs allure, 
to inde nolacketacretn, 
Bctore you ſnared be, 
to flye you may be bold. 
But ſure re!iitance will not ſerue, 
when once youare in hold, 


Thevaliant ſouldier when he doth; 
addreſle him to the field : 
Doth rather with with fame todye; 
then either flye or yceld, 
Euen ſo my fairhfull heart, 
doth lickeneſle ſo deteſt, 
Lizeordyel willnot change, 
while breath is in my breaſt, 
IfI were ſure to be 
of Gods and men accurſt , 
YetIwillneuer change my choiſe, 
let fortune do her worſt, 


FINIS: 
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Songs and Sonnets, 


A Speech betweenecertaine 
Ladies being Shepheards 


on Salisburie plaine, 


TP Raly ( ſaid the Ladyes ) this was 4 moſt hardy and. conra- 
ious Mayor,that durſt in the midd:ſt of ſo mighty a mul- 
_ of his enemies , areſt ſo impudent and bold 4 Traytor , 
and hill him in the f1ce of all his friends : which was a drede 
worthy to be had in euerlaſting memory , and highly to bee re« 
warzed Nor did his Maiaſt forger(ſ ud the Lady Oxenbridge 
to dignifie that brane man for his hardy deed: for in remens« 
brance of that admiredexployt his Maicſtie made him knight of 
5. Aldermen more of th: city -ordiining alſo that in rement« 
brance of Sir William Walworthes hrcninf Wat Tyler 
that all the Mayors that are to ſucceed inhys place ſhould bee 
knighted: andFurther hee graunted that there ſhould bee a 
Daegger added to the Armes of the citty of London in theright 
uarter of the ſhi:ld , for an augmentation of the Armes, 
Youhaxuetoldvs (4: the Ladizs ) the endof Wat [yler. 
But I pray you w14t became of lack Straw and th: reſt of that 
rebellious route? I will ſhww you (quth ſhe ) Tack Straw with 
the reſt of that rule rabble,heing in the end apprehend:d ( as 
Rebels nexer floriſh lang ) was at the laſt brought to be executed 
at London, where he confeſſed that their intent ( was if thay 
could hane bronght their mbſt vilde "purpoſe to paſſe ) 
to hane murtheredthe King and his nobles, and to hane de- 
ſtroyed ( ſoneare as they could ) all the Gentility of the land , 
hauing eſpecially vowed the drath of 4l th: Biſhops Abbots,and 
CMonkes : then to haue inriched th:mſrlues : they determined 
to ſet London on fire,and to hare taken ſpoyle of that honorable 


cittie, but the gallowes ſtauding betwixt them and hame, they 
M3 were 


Strange Hiſtories: or. 


were there truſt vp before they could effeft any thing. And 
ſuch ends ( ſaid the Ladies ) ſend ali Rebels,and eſpecially the 
deſperate Traytor, which at this preſent wext the whole ſtate, 
With that word oe of their ſermants came running , ſaying, 
Madam,the R ebels arenow marched ont of Wiltſhwre & Hamp= 
ſhire making haſty ſteps towards London , therefore now you 
neede not feare to come howie,nnd commit the flockes to their 
former keepers . The Ladies being ioyfull thereof appointed 
ſhortly after a banquet to he prepared,where they all met toge- 
ther againe : by whichtime the Kings power ( hating incoun- 
zred the Rebels on'Blackchcath ) onerthrew their power where 
the Lord Awidly was taken and committed to Newgate,from 
thence he was drawne to the tower-hill in a Coate of his owre 
eArmes painted wpon a paper , rexerſed and all to torne, and 
there war he beheaded the 2.4. of Inne, & ſhortly after Thomas 
Flamocke and Michael Toleph the Blacke ſmith were drawne 
hanged and qurtered after the manner of Traytors. ©utwhen 
the hn:banas totheſe faireLadies came home and beard how 
their wines had acalt to ſane themſelres in this dangerom time 
they cortd not chuſe but har tity langh at the matter , ſaying 


that ſwch /\ pt ears nener kept ſkeepe por Salzbnry plaine 
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